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The Heart of New England, I
(Y EDMUND . STEDMAN,

Q long ne re of walting, when lovers' hearts |
ri una )

By w | hold fn life and death and last the
hall year rutil ;

Long. lvug tor m who wanders far and strives
W It i,

Bat crue'er ¥ot fur her who bides at home and
hides her pain ! g >

And lone gre the homes of Now England,

"T'wazin the mellow summer 1 heard her sweet
re) 1

The barctaot lads and lasses a-berrying went by :

The loeast dinned amild the troes: the fields were
i with corn ;

The wh led wils ngninst the sky Tike ships
wer nward bound :

Anid ) A skivs of New England

You see, our means were so
Such shining, lovely charities as
the Royvals's seemed out ol our reach,
We could not take any poor, pining
ouls off on a glad journey to moun-
we could not pue un

knew,

tains or sea-shore :

.-\i.q't'i--'i purses into poor widows'
hands, nor pay for any struggling
vouth's edueation ; we had not even a

carringe to tnke invalids and neglected
people out for lovely little drives. There
wns Fred hard at work all day in-the
office, and I at home busy as a hee from
morning till night with the housekeep
ing, sewing and Bertie. But there must
be at least one little talent, hid away in

| linl;l'. 11 was

and how

Her lips were like the raspherries ; her cheek was | 60 gpportunities somewhere, that we
And 155tis breszes Sonn [0t the tangle of her | could bring out and u=e in the Master's
hinir i ervice.
At ing ! ' Sl SRR Al last we llj('llgf.l ol .~-’|h'|rlhih‘1.f. |
Po huar the words | \' ke, and pledged | can remember almost the moment. We
P 1'. ']'"1 f New Eugland ' }-:nll such a -"f"'"l, little supper that even-
ing—light biscuit and butter, jelly, hot
When September brovg olden rod und the | gysters, and remarkably good tea. Fred
And nthu.l-1 1 I” I the villuge smoke [ was tired and hungry, and enjoyed
and higher ; | evervtliing,. But when we had done,
ADETATES A5 VR ARINS the stacks the ripened | v orw atill remained a goodly portion of
Ouoe !n?--l;w n which th say farewell, was loft to us | ovsters .-1-*.--!“ih,_' in the dish, and }-l--l:l\'
‘\[:‘ril..::.-! re the lanes of New England ! of everything "]“f,' '
“ Pity we badn’t had company to tea,
Woloved cuch other truly ! hard, hard it was suid Fred, reflectively.
But l‘r.-'l'l' ne w hes or, and her hair lay i Fij, dear !"" said I. if we had iny ited
pext my b | company, I should have had to bake all
AR hooidoan larling,” I said, “in one | 4,y making cake and cookies und |
A neis ready T shall seck my | tarts, and all such things. That is why
hert iR | never have tea parties, [ should he
s S we New England {all tired out |-_‘.' the time the folks
1 went t ' me for her. and the Golilen | came.”’
With hend i 1 plavned und wiled, axd **Just %0, replied Fred. * Cuke is
: atil Tare folderol, and dyspepia attends tea par
Bat luck gulnst me, at ke ut ties, But suppose, girlie, I had brought
\1,.1.-.\1 sot my strength again w ) pom Nevins, our overworked clerk,
" u ; _ home to supper with me, or suppose old
Ar the 1ghits New Eogland. | oo Wynn had been here, or one or
And muny o du nd many o month, and two tired voung teachers or seamstresses |
1 Bt B ERRT ) tha b el e had dropped in, don’t you ‘11[”11\: they
S watmomenent. would have heartily enjoyed just what
My Kuatie's letters told tl he key r | we have had, and been all the better for
But I\ I’:.“I-..‘:‘ hop #ne m W to her it I“.Ili -"“! ““.N “.!..I‘”r ll:'!‘l'\' evenings in
wero fow our little parior
And " o pride of New England wYes, indeed,” [ eried, catelnng his
Nat trugted in me. the 1 stek with hog idea in the instant, Fred, you are a
lofirred blessed boy., We'll do it,”
No u:_-:;ll ' I'.."" i\:l \ge ch gL = { the origin of our Tues
Por wh wild 1 ¢ hea ¢ his } ne i hursday ey enings, ["hiere
o wanie s with ‘Binis 4 wind | A% no har rk or fuss aboutthem at
il s thronehe [all. We just got up a good, relishable |
And ists of New England little supper, such as we might have had
AL Inst m bettored. on the far Pu | for ourselves, only more of it, and then
shors cailed in whomsoever Providence threw |
And 11l see old Windham _ ra- | in our way-—sometimes not more than |
Wk o ' L, soheid s Coine one, sometimes three four. Fred
! often brought home poor, careworn |
Lour2 '\' £l Nevins, who starved at a fourth-rate
¢ . @ boarding house, and 1t heartened him |
0. it » Sy alen | UP Wonderfully Now and then I had
' ottt Larg help mie =ew on B -
Andstr New i1 led like | dreszes, and told nyt
' " { the most tired DEW
| T « i (s I 1 ny eyvyening.
ha . . Piad | And wasn't it a pleasure to hepp up
And g 1 pule g =" 1 lates with strengthens
d whie s aned see then
1 cun d 1k "twas K 3 g l'_ I\.‘ |. I_E'I l_ ‘.\'l ,\_.ri ohon ‘!-‘ |
Rend W —and brought color nto iy poot
A ) =, Al then in Vel we had
- I I | 1S i1
golten e, or Fred wl poetry aloud
| we coaxed ome of th
Her K | 8 10 We ndd it
£ x 1 ol Lad o beaut
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h W had all & 20 Bt much resl good as any one, b rgued
the WO Riris SRRl WO an Ho g A Last i aome pleasures i 80 l
needing Cir i Marw an-ov Wis never surj t.~|--'l. when our evenings
teacher with an insufficient salary., So | CAINE; tO sée Fred bringing in with him
they ' ar : .E.' hans. I»:::‘-- } BUIUL ClerK or  palde "":‘-3'-1"':,:“.-
with absolu irees than | ten | began to want a 1 manee why
Mary's ten hich barel cottldn't some of our voung clerks fall
Y v 11 | in love with some of our voung teach
paid board them, and all it Ao hato . TS
said how & and that was | €18 OF seamstresses But | ;,..1 laughed
the end of it: when suddenly Mps, |8t theldea, begied ‘n?f-"l;u-l 0 mix JI’f
Royal, being disappointed about the ™ ntiment with ous I.‘.l\.v. o hemes of
: good, and desired to know what sort of
coming sOme expected pguests, i . o S I T SRR s
the . ¢ Foone she Bad nitbared gure poor young Stebbins, for instance,
; . " =8 would ecut, getting married to one of
ior them, made them lovelier ye . and i - . 3
than o ng ot with v hisaband in |1 | righ t young teachers, on six dollars
i . ' ! 1 r 1 vl i oK |
E.‘l:" - i- ! r'r‘u. -t h‘,o::\E:‘. '\II'. ;'i;:'. Une | i P s | Kitty Lang
should T e then od. 1 " 10 =¢ sl o Ine 2h0e Nad mmvited o
1§ L I8 it [ Y o]t I riend (o i not n -t '-'-]l'.LI'-
that 1 < er would | Zirl nor a e o fis a girl with
0 A | 1 h - 1 is.flvss :
laat h | went over . m ‘ But t ¢ hope, won't last long,"”
andd found Mary we - I risliaf | sl ided, between o sigh I n laugh
and g tade, It Mrs. R el r Fany s 11 X y I | 1o g
her | g | i v ‘ ymel it 1l 1 v single
e Al vicanc i W Lile s eachers, and
W eArg of 15 wn il ! - 4 L tull
bt family, »n neighi 1 ng 1 ~1 1 K1 hich w y turn.”
news, 1 looked Fred and | t1 Un in ng more, K told m
wi Coujar wne her ne rend, Fani riay, wa
that 4 I exclaimed. 'l who came to this coun
‘W iwint, i . l parents thre Vel II""-J"‘
tiien | SR v our hous h died soon after. and left
Was, Will ope often want estitute, She succeeded in
ed by Passing gues i how we | getluing A ewW  musle-4Ccno.ars, but
had no servant, and much of my | earned barely enough to pay her board;
tune and streng It to ook out | =0 after n while she went into a sewing
for our tricks two-vearold room and worked there a vear, till she
HNO, W in't | eclioed, more id her health was ab=olute y breag-
I But, o, it does scem as | ing down, and she had spirit ¢ nough
i Wi - 40 melhiing in sowe | left to renounce the needie, and de-
way clare her tuith that there must be other
We talked it over a good deal after | work in the world a girl eould do. Then
th :'.I Fred and 1; and for some time we | «she found her w iy 10 Foxhor -.;_-;i;. Lo
cowid think of nothicg more than the | the great straw-works, and found em:-
mission school, and trying flowers, | ployment there, sewing braid and
jelly and little trifles to som people we ; wifing hats. She had done well there

while the busy season lasted, but now
work was slack, and they had dismissed
fourfifiths of the girls. So had
drifted at last to our little town, with
twenty dollurs in her purse to keep her
till slie found something to do,

“ And half of this is gone already,”
said Kitty, * and she has to pay three
dollars a week for board. And oh : she
is such a nice girl ; and I thought maybe
you or Mrs, Royal could find something
for her.”

Alus! not Mrs, Royal, and much less
I, could command places for one tithe
of the poor girls in our town secking
emplovment. I had heard of so many
cases lately., Buat Kitty talked on and
on, while she stitehed at Bertie's blue
dress, till by-and by she had won my
whole heart to an interest in her friend,
She was s0 sweet and bright, yet with
something said about her—this was Kit-
ty's description—and she could sing
hymns so beautifully, and could do
dainty laceswork ; and she kept a jour
nal, and she was ready to do anything
for a living, if it was te scrub door-
steps; only this one thing—a awing
girl—she could never again become.

“And I don’t blame her ! said Kitty,
and her words were accompanied by the
little hacking cough which was troub-
ling her of late,

]
sLie

| grew very curious to see this Fanny
Giray, and when Kitty. looking trom the
window, exclaimed, * Here she comes ™
and the bell rang, and I went to the
with s real flutte:
citement that | weleomed the one who
was destined to become my pet poriege
She had a brave, bonny face, this fuir
English girl, with soft, yellow hair, and
not the usual blue eyes, but e !
trusty brown—earnest, a little pathetie,
mavhbe, [ brought her in at once, and
got her things off, and in five minutes
more shie wis sitting in a little low chair
plaving with Bertie ghe felt at

home, Fred came in directly, bringing

HE i1

Nevins, and 1 flew to set my table, We |
had one of the coziest little suppers
imaginable, and Fred had gone to the

extravagance of bananas, tor which I |

pardoned him when Kiuty Lang said
she never tasted one before in her iite,
lelicious they were !

After tea 1 ¢ !l‘l‘lt'li tlne Ii::

no and

[ played a little, preparatory o :x-"-\'.l.;._:

had =aid

Iiiede

her, but

iv to sing—for Kitty
.“1'1-'

Fanny Gr
so muech about her hymns,
no apoio when [ entredts o .
said she knew little a few bal
Inedds and hyms, She had a sweet, pows -

Lv-nj;--

ful voice, with great expression; sand

Frad nadded his pleasure to me as she

it there playing her simple accompani

ment= and smginmg. She gave us some
(i} anthems fron
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i na t 1
: Fanny fred
| - ng I 1icl
I n ti AW L] 1
nd the 1 tion of « to)
! y talk with K It
~ Mill, and &l the rest of the
ists Meanwhile thq
. pving by, and th tl
Il Al lus
i 3 l 1 i Lié %1} GOt
N #T! i-bLill Ly coming to
tay she found son
I ent, n 1 perhaps she co
helts me n little awbout the house,
enough t her from obligation:
but 1 eould not offer to her any
thing, because Fred and | had to prae-
tice econowy, and did not feel able to

Well, the girl aetually eried for
joy at the otler, and came to us the ver
next morni and | must sav that
during the few weeks she staid wi'h me
l"ﬂ!-r.'\'vll the very poetry of house-
keeping. She knew fmw to do every
thing, and had the neatest, deftest
wavs, and was perfectly splendid in
taking care of Bertie. [ told Fred that
[ believed Providence had never meant

hire.

her to work in a store or factory, but
had destined her to be a sunshiny
little wife and housekeeper and

mother,
On my first baking.day after she
Hnie the mwde me up the most de
us little cakes and tarts that | eves
tasted. | told her jestingly she would
1 treasure in a bakery ; and, 2

iddea, she went out that alternoon

without telling her purpose, and when

she eame back, said she had Tound o
baker on O- street who would en
gage her at fair wages if shecould b
him some satisfaclory specimens f
y baking. The next day we held a

igh festival in the kitchen, and though
think much of
hiat day it presented itself to me nsa tine

don’t CIKe genet Wily,

art, It youcould have seen the display
on iy shelves when the battle was
won ! l:‘lt" n-cakes, cocon 'il.-‘}"'. chevse !

which 1 had read in English sto-
but never (asted), jely tarts and
creat tarts, trifles and macaroons, My
little i'“"“." h wl never Iil'r‘,lfﬂ'-'l of such
dainties, Weselected the nicest-look.
ing of each kind, and when | had bor-
rowed two broad, shallow basketa of
Mrs, Royal to lay them in, we started
forth together to visit the baker. The
moment | saw him I took a dislike to
him. He did not seem to me like a
nice man, and [ did not like his man.
per toward Fanny, But he professed |

CARKCS

ries,

of ex- |

himself satisfied with the samples, and
‘nn'.-rwl her good wages if she would

come into the bakery, She would be

e¢xpected to board in the family. Fanny
looked at me as if seeking my opinion,
when he named his terms, | ook the
ll'r sponsibility of saying that she would
( like a few days to think the matter over

and consult her friends, lle showed a
‘ little bad spirit then, and said he sup-
posed she applied for the place because
she wanted it.

When we got home [ told Fanny she
must not go there ; and I think she felt
relieved at my decision, thougn she
had been so nxious to find employ-
ment that the failure of this little plan
quite disheartened her.

Put she had a bit of good luck that
very evening., I had told the Royals
about her, and Mr, Royal happening to
drop in, I by.-and-by got Fanny to sing.
He was very much pleased with the
quality of her voice, said it was just the
thing for a chiureh, and asked herif she
had ever sungina choir,

“1 used to do belore we left
home,"” said Fanny softly ; and I fancied
| there were tears ready to start as she
| thought of her early village home,

“Very well,” said Mr. Roval ; * there
[ i= a little church, a sort of mission cha
{ pel, down town, in whose success | am
[ interested. They need a leading so-
prano, and, as | have rather looked out
for their musie, I suppose | have as
much right as any one to offer yod an
engagement, The salary iz very small,
| but very little help:; and would you
| aceept the position, Miss Gray, for a
| hundred dollars a year?"

*Indeed 1 would!” she exclaimed:

*and be grateful for the chance, It will
[ be a pleasure to me ns well as a great
assistance,”

So that was settled., [ told ]":lllll)’
she would have enough to clothe her-
self now: but she did not slacken her
search for a steady employment. One
day Mrs. Royal came in with a long face,
and said she was going to lose her ex-

B}

cellent nursery girl, Norah, The girl
wias to be married in a fortnight. She

isked me if 1 knew any one (rustwor-
thy enough for the place,

“1 don't consider taking care of chil-
idren & menial employment,” said Mrs,
Roval, in 1 “If T had not
so many duties, [ should rejoice to give
up my time to them myself, I hate to
I their sweet smiles
and pretty attitudes and baby specches,
And | want to hire some one that looks
it them in the same way I do—as price-
| little treasures to be trained-into
goodl men and women., You know l

2y
ner nobie wiy.

\
e 0 single ona Ot

1
#han ]
iy il

hinvs { up a pret tlo sleeping

m o ing ofl the nursery, and to a

PETEOTL W 1y satisfied I would
give fifteen dollars a month.”

had just been get-

on the =ofa, rose at

rd in her calm, mo-

iittle tremble in

s. R \ Wi
Brown here
W T i } LY ‘;‘i‘ ! 1:"‘1-
. .1-
L] i
! '~
ney
1st great deal 1 nd better to
L8 Ol than to work all day
n a heated factory, or stand from morn-
g till in n store—or even make
ry I'" She said this with
A g leal better,” said Fanny,
<ibl I think it is happier work,
| T i 1 ' NnEfaring.
And vou sing them suecn sweet
1! < t night. said Mrs. Rowal,
It was J 5 '..'lrl‘,,'.:;:l'. I'..:T.Il'»' ‘.il.l'rll..'l
go to her in two weeks' time, when
NO f nd 1 » weeks, of
q 5 18 would Ath me, |
y think Bert would no
k : 10 do withou r. Whil
- 1isefuln
1 Pl ed u
s [0 lje ‘. "\_'
I spoKen ol t in
1 2hie had some mental trouble,
=0l no,”" | nswered, cheerily: it
her anxiety sbout the future.
\s &0 hie gets a good place, vou
S 1 4 K
I L AR | W i I OW ‘11'i. i

the shadow did certainly
pass away, [ thought Fred had been
juite right when 1 heard |

ough the house, i telling

redl deai ol

er

=nging

and Bortie

he most bewitching, jovous little sto-
ries, Burt at twilight, or when she was
singing hymns, or when she had been
alone and [ ecame upon her unawares,
there was a touch of pathos larking

thiere '-.. # hint of tears, i :”l";{ ot pi-
tience, that went to my heart, I told
Fred it seemed just like the way 1 felt,
belore we were married, when he had
gcne off on that long business voynge
and I did not hear from him for months,
and I believed Fanny had a lover some-
where,

** Nonsense, dear !" said Fred, kissing
me,  * You are the most romantie little
womuan on earth, and think more about
love than Fanny does, I'll warrant 1"

The next Thursday we were expect-
ing Kitty Lang to tea, with two home-
girls she had -l'.‘\'f\\"'l"' i, who had
come up from the country to learn the
milliner's trade. Fanny and [ flew
wound making preparations: for 1
meant to have a delicious chicken salad
1Ol ‘H!'I'!’i.

SICK

biscuit and eottes, and some
of Fanny's wonderful cakes and tarts.
Everything came from the stove a per-
fect success, Bertie was g0 i as o little
cherub, and kept his white frock elean
all day. Fanny and | finished every.
thing by three o'clock, and were con-
eratulating ourselves, when suddenly
the clouds began to gather, the wind
roge to nimost & hurricane, and in half
an hour the rain was pouring down in
torrents,

We might be only a shower
that would pass off, and so kept hoping
il ]1.1'1-! ast five, when the skies seemed
blacker than ever, and it was evidently
setting in for a wild, stormy night.

“ Do you suppose they will come?" 1
asked Fanny, thinking to myself how
many weary blocks away Kitty Lang's
boarding house was,

Fanny shook her head.

* Kitty hasn't any overshoes, I know,”
she said, “and her umbrells is broken.
[ don’t believe they will come.”

And they did not come., We waited

14 s
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and waited, till at last I began to think
even Fred himself would not get home
he was g0 late, But at seven | lu-:u'lli
him rushing in at the hall door, and his
voiee telling some one where to set the
umbrella,

“Oh, I hope he has brought Nevins!”
[ exclaimed, running out,

But it was not Nevins, nor any one [
knew ; only a red-haired, shrewd-look-
ing boy about fourteen years old, who,
Fred explained, had just been taken
into the oftice as an errand-boy, with a
chance to work his way up. And Fred
added, with & smile, that the little fel-
low meant to be one of the firm yet.

I don't think | ever saw a smarter

boy in my life—a perfect specimen of

voung America—wide awake, keen, not
a bit afraid, If he had been six years
older, Fred said afterward, he should
not have thought of inviting so self-
suflicient a young man to our “ Fhursday
evenings.” But, as it was, it was the
very courage of the boy that won on
his sympathy, thinking of all the prob-
able disappointments, temptations and
pitfalls that lay before the unconscious
little fellow, His name was Roger. |
left him in the sitting-room with Fanny,
and hurried to beil my coflee, which |
muade none the less nice because we
had only this little waifl to share it with
us,

And didn't he enjoy his supper! |
have known hosts of boys in my day,
but none with a better appetite than
Roger! He thought the chicken salad
*bully,” and regarded Fanny's tarts
with especial fuvor. He got acquainted
with the utmost rapidity, and was very
ready to tell all about himself, about his
widowed mother, how they had lived,

{ and about the bit of property that lay

| twenty-one and go into business,

| had left there.

to be

e
spoke cheerily of his position as errand-
boy, saying :

“If I'm going to elimb the ladder, 1
suppose the right place to begin is at
the bhottom !

It rained harder than ever after tea;
but we adjourned to the parlor, as usual,
to entertain ourselves, Roger seemed
pleased with everything—yplayed with
Bertie, whom he called a “cunning lit-
tle shaver,” looked through the stereo

in the bank waiting for him

| seope, examinedthe albums, and ﬁ!l:i]ly

sat down nllil(hill‘ l“;lﬂll‘\' He seemed
to take the greatest fancy to Fanny
from the very tirst, and his eyes were
wandering toward her continually, e
found she was from England, and then
he plied her with questions about what
parts of it she had seen, in what couniy
she had lived, and how long since she
She was more amused
at his curiosity than offended, and an
swered him ftully, as one would tell
stories of long ago to a child.

Fred sat reading his newspaper, and
presently called our attention to a curi-

ous accaunt, which he read aloud, of a |

returned soldier looking in vain for his
only sister for years, She hud heard he
dead, bnd married and gona West,
I'he name of her husband he could not
learn, nor where she went: and so had
L ? n 1&.'-['.1&["‘*]' throughout the

Was

Sen

country for three years, without finding |

any clew, till one day he met her face
to fuce in a little village postoffice in
somie remote part of Michigan,

Thi= led 1o a conver-ation on the ways |

cach

e

in which friends might be logt to
other, Roger brightened up,
evidently had a story ta tell,

and

“ That is like what has happened to
my brother,”” he said. ** May | tell you
shout it, si1

Fred laid down his paper indalgently

to listen, I tock my knitung, and
Fanny, sauddened maybe by the talk
ibout her English  home, sat  with

'i:" Y, ""l'!""\j'.ll !'_\'“‘, I}'iul-\ll],;_' H” 1nto
VG« ¥

so Hoger began: “You ought to «en
my brother P’hil; he'sa splendid fellow,

He's only my halfbrether, but 1 love
him = well, He don't look hke
me: he has black, (-'.‘:1:. hair, and is
real handsome, He's o smart LUsInes

fellow, y, utied he s twenty-nine years
g married, becuuse

irl he's in love with,

vl high and low,

worked for sent

il O LOUr years Ago
to see¢ to some agency, and there, in
somie little village, he tell in Jove on o
Sunday with a girl that sung in the
Lt to hear him tell about

He
Lhee uld,
nice as he
Wns ha-

nd how pretty she was,
W her

and tound she was
l.'u.‘-ui._'ht tor, and he
ginning to like him a little; any way,
he made up his mind to propose to her
the very next day, when a telegram

inks she

came and took him off as quick as a
wink to Liverpool: aud from there he
had to go to Edinburgh: and wait a

good while about something ; and then
hie was sent to Paris;
another, it was two months before he
could get back to the village where the
girl lived. And then he found that the
old folks had taken a sudden notion,
and sold out and gone to America, tak
ing his* little English daisy," ashe called
her, without leaving any word or clew
by which he could tind them,

could, and made all so1ta of inquiries, |

and advertised, but it wasn’'t any use,
And he'a be just about heart-broken if
he didn’t keep hoping to find her some
day. Every time he hears ol
family he hunts them up. He'

sueh a

= u'-\'.ll‘&

off in Sun Francisco now on business,
I':'] I '-\j"l'l .:l"‘]‘i -rll\h Calltornia
vhraough before he leaves, thinking she

may possibly be there. lsu't too bad,
Mr. Brown ? I feel 20 sorry for him
shie w such a nice, pretty girl, |
should know her in a minute if 1 saw
her: | am sure [ should, for he has told
me just how she looks, with =mooth,
golden hair, you know, and shining,
dark brown eves. [ believe ['ve tound
her for him now ! " he added, excitedly,
For the last five minutes his eyes had
been eagerly tixed on Fanny, snd hers
as eagerly on him, and now she turned
away and burst into tears,
He sprang toward her,
exclaimed, * Fanny Grav, aren’t
my brother Phii's Fanny Gray 7"
OFf course she was! And wasn't
splendid? Anddidn’t [ have theromance
| wanted to perfection ? She, poor child,

n

i!!‘
vou

“Say!"

had thought, perhaps, after all, he did |

not care for her, because he had gone
without speaking; and s0 she left no

| message, never dreaming but what he

could find them easily enough
America if he wanted to. But she loved

him with her whole heart: and that!

and, one way and |

He came |
buck to New York as quick as ever be |

was why, when she realized how hope.
lessly liu-_v wore lost to each other, the
brooding, wistiul, sad, Evangelige look
ecame into her eves and dwelt thera,

A telegram sped to San Franciseo the
next day, and just as quick as the noble
through train on the Facific railroad
could bring him, PLilip Belton came,
I liked him the moment | saw him;
and ol ! how proud and glad he looked
when he had his “little English daisy”
in his arms!

Well, of eourse he wanted to he mar-
ried right away, and that broke up all
the fine plan of Fanny's going to take
care of the little Hoyal children., They
had a quiet morning wedding in our
parlor, with no guests but the Royals,
and Mary Rush and Kiuty Lang, and
poor old Nevins, 'Lil's home was in
another town, and there he took oup
Fanny; but I hear from them ofien,
and they are always doing well and al.
ways happy. Said I not that Provi
dence had meant Fanny to be & sun-
shiny little wife and housekeeper and
mother!

“ And now whom shall I get to take
care of my little children?” wondered
Mrs. Royal,

“1 will!” said Kitty Lang, a flush of
resolution coming into her pule fuce,
“1 used to think I couldn’t do anything
but sew; but | am more sensible now,
and know better: and if you will let
me come, 1 will be glad and thankful "

So poor Kitty found safe harbor at
last, for they will never let her leave
them. She never had so comfortable
a room in her life before, she says, and
she really feels that she is improving
every day in mind and heart among
those dear children.

Fred and I still keep up our Tuesday
and Thursday evenings, and |1 hope a
great many more good results will spring
from them, After wishing in vain that
we could do the great things that we
| can't it iz really an exquisite happiness
| to grow content, and begin to do all
the little things that we can. Ones are
43 necessary as tens, and

" All servie ranks the same with God ! "

Telegraphic Ticks—An Amusing Epi-
sode,
From the San Franclseo Chironicle,

Two young men, telegraph operators,
board at one of our leading third-elass
hotels, and being of a somewhat hila-
| rious disposition, find great amusement
in earrying on conversation with each
other at the table by ticking on their
plates with knife, fork, or spoon. For
the information of‘those not acquainted
with telegraphy, it may Le well to state
that a combination of sounds or ticks
constitute the telegraphie alphabet, and
| persons familiar with these zounds can
| econverse thereby as intelligently aswith
| spoken words, The young lightning
| strikers, as already stated, were in the
[ habit of indulging in table-talk by
[ this means whenever they desired to
say anything private to each other. For
instance, No, 1 would pick up his knife
| and tieck off some such remark s this
| to No. 2, * Why is this butter like the
offense of Hamlet's uncle ' No, 2. %1

give it up.! No. 1. * Because it's
| rank and smells to Heaven” OF course
the joke is not appreciated by the

landlord, who sits close by, because he
daesn’t understand !*'!-‘;.'l':;-hl-' ticks,
and probably he wouldn't appreciate it
much il he did ; but the jokers enjoy
it immensely and laugh immoderately,
while the other guests wonder what can
| be the occasion for this merriment, and
nieturally conclude the operators must
b 1ddiots.

A few days ago, while the<e fun-loving
youths were seated at breakfast, a stout-
built young man entered the dining-
 room with o handsome girl on his arm,

whose blushing countenunce showed
lier to be o bride,  The eouple had, in
fuet, been married but a day or two pre-
vious and had corme to sun Francisco
from their home in Oukland or Mud
Springs, or gsome other rural village, for
the purpose of sp nding the honey-
moon.  The telegrag rs com-
| menced as soon as the husband and wile
had seated themselves,

.\I". ] "l" ll."i '-|.'." isSOonT s T.'1.
| lows=: “ What a loy Lttle pigeon this
15 slongside of m 't she
.\\‘". :.‘. b I‘l';[.l l':;\ cnarmmg
{1t butter wouldh't 1.
Just married, 1 guess ; don't
l|||_J
No. 1. ¥ Yea [ chould she was
What luscions lips she's got!  1f that
country bumpkin beside b wis out ot
the road, I'd give her a hug and a kiss

just for luck.”
| No, 2, “Suppose yo
Glve her a little nudge
with you®# knpee.”
There is no telling to what extent the
impudent raseals nught have gone but
for an amazing and entirely unforeseen
event, The bridegroom’s hal
flushed and a dark scowl was on his
brow during the progress of the ticking
conversation; but the operiators were
| too much occupied with each other o
| pay any attention to him. The reader
may form some idea of the voung men's
consternation when the partner of the
| lady picked up Ais knife and ticked off
the following terse but vigorous mes
| 8Age; : ‘

u iry anyhow,

under the

table

tace

]

*This lady is my wife, and as soon
ehe gets through with her breakfast
propose to wring both your necks—you
msolent whelps.”

I'he countenances of the
tell very suddenly
commenced. By the time i
had lost all appetite and
of jokes, and “i1] E‘!'li (
00N I oA very rapid

IO manner,

s

OPOTAators
when this message
ended I‘Lr."l\
impp mn
I dining
12 l uneereino-

It seems 1 brid
Eroom v telegraph peritor,

“Knew how it waz hiimself,

cMAat

1 -
4]

was A0

Railways in Hlivois,
In the report of th

Mmissioners of

i\ I..ll'.-i(.“-'.‘n
we Hid that the
operation in
track, 3.730)

[Hinois
lemgth of raiiroad
the State is:

lines 1t
Single main

m:les; double track, 79}t les: hranchies,
| 139% milee; siding and other tracks
517 miles. Total, 5490F miles. The

length of line in operation July 1,1871,
| was 4 5404 miles, and botween that date
and Dwee, 1, |"'T|' there had been in
vourse of construction and comploted
41 miles additional. Fnere was, on
Dee. 1, 18T in course of construction,
but not completed, ninetesn new lines.
with a length of 12985 miles, wnich,
when completed, will make a grand
total of 66054 miles,

n |

Tumovau tickets for trips around the
world are now sold tor $1,145, gold.
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